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THE PRELVDIVNe 


Shewes hauing beene long intermitted , and 


forbidden by Autbority for their abuſes,could 
not be rayſed but by coniuring. 


Enter Prologue ina Cirele. 


E not decciu'd, I hauenobended —_— 

E No ſupple tongue, nor ſpeeches d in Oyle, 

F @) No Candied flattery, nor honied on, f 
l | come an armed Prologuzarmyd with arts, 

Who by my ſacred charmes and myſtique skill, 

By virtue of this all- commanding Wand ä | 

Stolne from the ſleepy Mercury, will raiſc 

From black Abyſſe and ſutty Hell, that mirth 

Which bis this learned round. Thou long-dead Show '' 

Breake from thy Marble priſon, fleepe no more | 

In myrie darknelle, henceforth I forbid thee 

To bath in Lethes muddy waves, aſcend 

As bright as morning from her Tithoy: bed, 

And red with kitſesthat haue ſtayn d thy checke, 

Grow freſh againe : What?is 2 contemned? 

Doſt thou not heare my call whoſe power extends 

To blaſt the boſome of our mother Earth? 

To remoue heauens whole frame from off her hinges, 

As to teuerſe all Natures lawes ? Aſcend- | 
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Or I will call a band of Furies forth, 


And all tne Torments wit of Hell can frame 
Shall force thee vp. | 


Enter Show whipt by two Furies. 


Show. O ſpere your too officious whips awhile, 
Giue ſome ſmall reſpite to my panting limbes, 
Let me haue leaue to ſpeake, and truce to parlie, 
Whoſe powerfull yoyce hath forc'd me to ſalute 
This hated ayre ! are not my paines ſufficient, 
But you mult} torture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts, the Cauſes of my exile ? 

Prolog. Tis thy releaſe I ſeeke, | come to file 
Thoſe heauy ſhackels from thy wearied limbes, 
And giuc thee leaue to walke the Stage againe 


As free as Virtue: Burne that wither? d Bayes, 


And with freſh Laurell crownethy ſacred Temples, 
Calt ofthy mas ke of darknelle, and appeare 

As glorious as thy ſiſtet Comedie. 

But firſt with teares waſh off that guilty ſinne, 
Purge out thoſe ill- digeſted dregs of wit 

I hat vſe their inke to blot a ſpotleſſe fame, 

Lets haue no one particular man traduc d, 

Whom priuate hate hath ſpurr'dthee to reuile: 
But like a noble * ceaze on vice, 

As ſhe flies bold and open ! ſpare the perſons : 

Let vs have ſimple mirth and innocent laughter; 
Sweet imiling lips, and ſuch as hide no fangs, 

No ven: mous biting teeth, or forked tongues, 
Then ſhall thy freedome bereſtor'd againe, 


And full applauſe be wages of thy paine. 


Show. Then from the depth of truth I here proteſt, 


I doe diſclaime all petulant hate and walice, 
I will not touch ſuch men as I know vicious, 
Much leile the good: I will not dare to (ay 
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That ſuch a one pay d for his fellowſhip, 
end had no learning but in purſe; no Officer 
Need feare the ſting oſ my detraction, 
lie giue all leaue co fill their guts in quiet: 
I make no dangerous Almanacks, no gulls, 
No Poſts with enuious Newesand biting Packets, 
You need not feare this Show, you that are bad, 
It is no Parliament: you that nothing haue 
Like Schollers, but a Beard and Gowne, for mee 
May paſſe for good grand Sophies: all my skill 
Shall beg but honeſt laughter and ſuch ſmiles 
As might become a (Cato: I ſhall giue 
No cauſe to grieue that once more yet I live. 

Prolog. Goe then and you Beadles of hell auaunt, 


Returne to your eternall plagues. | 
Exennt Furies. 


Prolog. Here take theſe purer robes and clad in theſe, 
Be thou all glorious and inſiruct thy mirth 

With thy ſweet temper, whilſt my ſelle intreat 

Thy friends that long lamented thy ſad fates, 


Toſit and taſt and to accept thy Cates, 
Exit Show. 


Prolog. Sit, ſee, and hcare, and cenſure he that will, 
J come to haue my mirth approu d, not skill, 
Your laughters all I beg, and where you ſee 
No ieſt worth laughing at, faith laugh at me. 


ARISTIPPVS. 


Enter Simplicins, 


Y Ecundum' gradum compoſſibilitatis, & non ſic undum graduw 
incompo ſſibilitati. What ſhould this Scorwe meane by his 
poſſibilities and incompoſſibilities my Cooper, Rider, Thomas, 
and Minſhbew are as farre to ſeeke - my ſelf * nota word. 
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of compoſſibilitas or incompoſſibilitas is there, Well, J know 
what lle doe. I haue heard of a great Philoſopher: lle trie 
what he can doe: They call him ¶Ariſtippus, N 


riſtippus: ſure a Philoſoph:rs name. But they ſay he lies at the 
Do{pbin, and that me thinks is an ill Ggne : yet they ſay too, 
the belt Philoſophers of the towne neuer lie from thence : 
they ſay tis a Tauerne too, for my part I cannot tell, I know 
no part of the towne but the Schooles and eAriſtotles Well: 
but ſince l am come thusfarre I will enquire + tor this ſame 
compeſſibilitas and incompoſſibititas (ticks in my ſtomach. | 
Knecks, 


Boy within. Anon, Anon Sir. 
Simp. What Philoſophic is chi ? 
Knocks, 
Boy, Anon, Anon Sie, 
' Enters. 


Boy, Pleaſeyouſcea Roome Sir? what would you haue 
Sir? | 
Simp. Nothing but Ariſtip pus. 
Bey. You ſhall Sir. 
Exit. 


Shnp. What is this? the Delphin ? now vcrily it lookes 
like a Greene Fiſh : what's yonder Greeke too? now ſurely it 
is the Philoſophers Motto: Hippat hi, Happuhs, aus asſce, aut 
diſcede incontinenter, a very good diſiunction. 

Boy, A pinte of Ariſippus to the Barre, 

Enters. 

Boy. Here Sir. 

Simp. Ha ? whats this ? 

Boy. Did you not aske for ¶Ariſtippu Sir : 

imp The great Philoſopher lately come hither. 

Boy, Wny this is Arifteppus, 
Simp. Verily then Ariſfippus is duplex. Nominalis & Realis; 


or ell / the Philoſopher hues lice Dugenes in dolis: the Preſi- 
dent of Hogs- head Colledge: but j meage one Ariſtip pus 


Kar 
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Ker' iZoxi, the great Philoſopher. —_ 

22 Iknow not what oy meane by Loſopher, but here 
be Schollers in thehouſe, Ile ſend them to you: Anon,anon 
Sir, ! cannot be heere and there too, Anon, anon, Sir. 

Simp. This boy would haue put a faliacie vpon mee, in 
Interrogatione Plurium: This boy is a meere Animal; ha, ha, he. 
He has not a iot of Language in him more then Anon, anon, 
Sir. O Giggleſwicke, thou happy place of education ! This 
poore wretch knowes not what a Philoſopher meanes. To 
ſee the ſimpleneſſe of theſe people; They doe euery thing 
«As, and haue nota iot, not an inch of n in them: G 
what had become of me if I had not gone bare-ioot to my 
Preceptor, with a Satchell at my back. 


Enter two Schollers. 


Jauss are they that heap vp mountainet, 
Still deſiring more and more, 

Still let's caronſe in Bacchus fountaines, 
Newer dreaming tobe poore. 

Gut 21theys Cop of liquor, 
Fill it vp vnto the brim, 

For then me thinks wy wits graw quicker 
When my brames in Liquor ſwims. 

Ha braue Ariſtippme. 

Pox of Ariſtetle and Plato, and a company of dry Rasalls: 
Simp. Certainly there are Ariſtipp his Schollers: Sir pray- 


can you reſolue me what is Gradus compeſſibilitaths ? 


1 Schol. What cles thou, thou mg man, 
Tiddle diddle dove. 
2 Schol: Quench thy ſorrowes ina Can, 
iddle diddli dooe. 
Compoſſibilit as ? why that's nothing man, when you nete drink 
beyond your psculum neceſſit atis yau ate in gradi incompeſſibili 
to all good fellowſhip: Come hang Scotia weele, lead you t-» 
Ariftippms, one Epitome of his in quarto is worth a volume of 
theſe Dunces. Simp. 
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Sim. O Gentlemen, you will binde mee to thanke you in 
Poculo Gratiarum . But what Philoſophie doth he rende, and 
what houres doth he keepe ? eee 


I None at all preciſely, bot indiſtioctly all: Night and 


day he po wies forth his inſtructions, and ſils you out of mea- 
ſure. Naar : 
2 Hee'le makethe eyes of your vnderſtanding ſee double, 


- 


and teach you to ſpeake fluently, and vtter your minde ia a- 


buodance. 

Sim. Hath he many Schollers Sir ? : 

1 More then all the Philoſophers in the Towne befides. 
He neuer reſts but is (ill cald for. Ariſtippus fayes one, Ariſtip- 
ps (ayes another: He is generally ask d for, yea and by Do- 
ctors ſometimes. 

2 And as merry a man, There can be no Feaſt, but he is 


ent for, and all the companie are the metriet for him. 
3 Did you but once heare him, you would fo loue his © 


companie, you would neuer after indure to ſtand alone. 
Sim. O pray helpe me to the ſight of him. Jo 
2 We will braue boy: and when you haue ſeene him, 


youle thinke your ſelfe in another world, and ſcorneto be 


your owne man any longer. 
Sim But I pray you at what price reads he? 

1 Why truely his price liath bin raifcd of late, and his ve- 

ry name makes hin the deerer, 6 
2 A diligeotLeQurer deſerues eight pehce a Pinte tuition: 

Nay, if you will learne any thing Scholletſhips muſt.b- paid 
for. Academicall Simonie is law ſull: Nay did you eu r heare 
of a good Preacher in a fat Benefice, yntcil; his purſe were 
the le aner for it? Make much of him, for wee ſhall haue no 
more ſuch in haſt. 5 | 


Enter Wilde-man. 


Sim. But who is this? | 
1 The Vniuerſitie Ramiſt, a Maule Heretique; 1 * 
| | | | | Wi de- 


de- 
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their allegiance to ſtrong Beere, let me hold op 
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Wilde man that is growne mud to ſeethe daily reſort 
reſlsppae ; but let vs leaue him to his frenties 


But come you Lad: that loxe Canarie, 
Let vs baue a mad feganrie : 

Hether, heather, hether, bether, 

Al good Fellowes flocks together. 
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Exeum. 
Wild-man. 


Brains, wits, ſenſes, all flye hence: let fooles liue limed in 
Cages: I am the Wilde-man, and I will be wilde: Is this an 
age to be in a mans right wits, when the lawfull vſe of the 
throat is ſo much neglected, and ſtrong drinke lies ſicke on 
his death bed: Lis aboue the patience of a Malt · horſe, to ſee 
the conte mpt of Barley, and not run mad vpon't. This is 
Ariſtippus, Ariſip pus. now a Deuill or two take his red- 


- nos'd Philoſophic : 'Tis he, my beere, that has vowed thee to 


the Vinegar-bortle;but lle be reuenged: hen next I wett 
him, I'leewiſt and twich' his buſh-beard from his Tauerhe- 
face: Tis not his bypathie happithican carry him out. Let lim 
looke to be ſoundlier daſh d by mee, then euer hee wis by 
Drawer for his impudence. Fle teach my Spaniſh Don a 
French tricke, I'le either plague him with a Poxe, or have 
ſome Claret whore burne him for an heretique, ind make 
him challenge acquaintance of Aud. Sache: If he was not 
either ſent hicher from the Britch Politique, or bee not im- 
ployed by Spinola, to ſeduce the Kings lauſull — 
hand it 
the barre, and be hanged at my Signe-poſt, if he had not a 
hand in the Powder-trealon! Well, I ſay nothing, but hee 
has blowne vp good ſtore of men in his dayes, houſe and 
land and all. If they take no order with him here in the Vni- 
uerſity, the poore Country were as x haue the man the 
Moone for their Paſtor, 'as a Schollar, They are all ſo irifes 
Qed with Hriſtppme his Arminianiſme, they can preach no 
B Do 
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Docttiue but Sacke and ted Noſes. As for the Wilde: man, 
they haue made him horne-mad already. 


Enter 4 Fellow crying Wine pots, 


Heizhday, there goes the Hunts-vp: this is the Mandrakes 
voyce that yndoes me:: you may heare him in faith, This is 
the Devill of his that goes vp and downe like a roaring 
Sheepes · head to gather his Pewter Librarie. Ile fit him I faith, 

Beats him. 
Now you Calues- skin impudence, Ile threſn your Lackey, 
Beats him aut. 


Enter Ariſtippus and his two Schollers. 


eAriff. What a coyle's here? what fellowe's that? hee 
lookes like a mad hoggeſ-head of March-beerc that had run 
out, andthreatned adcluge : what ishee? 

1 O tis the Wilde-man fir: a zealous brother that ſtands 
vp againſt the perſecution of Barly.broth, and will maintaine 
it a degree aboue the reputation of 1 i 

2 | haue heard him ſweare by his hora oftane, that Sacke 
and Roſa Solis is but Water-grewell to ĩt. 

d. O art thou there, Saint Dunſtan, thou haſt vndone 
we, thou curſed Fryer Bacon, thou helliſſi Merlin: but Ile be 
2 vpon thee. Tis not your Mephoſtopholis, nor any 
other ſpirits of Rubie or Carbuncle, that you can raiſe, nor 
your good father in law Doctor Funſtau, that coniures ſo ma- 
ny cf vs in to your Wiues Circle, that with all their Magique, 
he ſhall ſecure you from my rage, you haue ſet a Spell for any 
mans comming into my houſe now. 

Ari Why none of my credit hath choked vp your 
dores. 

nud man. But thou haſt bewitched my threſhold, diſtur- 
hed my houle, and lle haue thce hang d in Gibbets for mur- 
thering my Beere, Ile haue thee tryed by a lurie of Tapſlers, 
and hang d in Anon anon Sir, thou diſmall and diſaſtrous 
Coniurer. | Aviſ's 


| (9) 
" «if. Why doſt thou call mee Coniurer: 1 fend no 
Fairies to pinch you, or Elues to moleft you: has Robin 
Good fellow troubled you ſo much of late ? I ſcarce belecue it, 
for I am ſure ſince Sacke and I came to towne, your houſe 


hath not beene fo mnch haunted. 
Wild.man. Ile put out thine eyes, Des Canerio, Ele ſcratch 
thee to atomes,thou Spaniſh Gn. 5 


Ariſt. If he and his Beere will not be quiet, draw um 
both out. | 
Wild-man. Tet l le be reuengd you Raſcall, I doe not feare 
the Spaniſh Inquiſition, I le runne to the Councell, and be- 
tray thy villany; Ile carry thee bound for a Traitor: but for 
you Sir, we had taken Calet, and might afterwards haue con · 
quered Lirbonand Ciuil. You notorious villaine, I knew thee 
or a Rogue at firſt, thy Ruffe look'tſo like the Moone Crel. 
_ in 88.thy very breath is invincible, and ſtinkes of an At- 
mado. 
Arif. Ricke him out of the preſence, his company will 
metamorphis vs to balderdaſh. 
mud. m Well Diogenes, you were beſt keepe cloſe in 
yourtubde, lebe reveng'd on you; Ile complaine on you for 
keeping ill houres, | ſuffer none after eight, by Saint Jobnr, 


not I. 
1 Schol, Well Denia, though the hora octaua be not come, 


yet you may be gone. Kicks binn. 


Exit. 


Art. Come Pupill, haue you any minde to ſtudy my 
Philoſophy ? | 
Sim. Yes Meberrale Sir, for I haue alwaies accounted 
Philoſophic tobe omnibus rebus or dine, natura, Tempore honore 
prixzand theſe Schoolemen haue ſo puſled me, & my Dicti- 
onaries, that l deſpaire of vnderſtanding them either in ſamme 

ads, ot remoiſſo. l lay ſicke of an Hecceitas, a fortnight, and 
could not ſleepe a winke for i therefore good Sir teach me as 
Cuno, as you can, and pray let it be Conceptis verb, and ex 


mente Philoſophs, 
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Arif. 1 warrant thee a good proficient, but ere you can be 

admitted to my Lectures you mult be matriculated, and haue 
our name recorded in Alb Academie. | 

Simp. With all my heart Sir, and totaliter, for I haue as 
great a minde as materia prima to be ioformed with your ia- 
ſtructions. — 

Ari. Ciue him the oath. 

1 Sche!l. Lay your hand on the booke. 

Sim. Will tactus virtualis ſerue the turne Sit? 

2 Schol, No it muſt be real quid, & extra intellectum. 

Sim. Well Sir, I will doe it quoad potentians obe dientialem. 

x Scbol. Firſt, you muſt ſweare to defend the honour of 
Ariſtippuu, to the diſgrace of Brewers, Alewiues, and Tapſters, 
and profeſſe your ſelſe a foc nowinalz, to Maltmen, Tapſters, 
and red Lettices. 

2 Schul. Kille the booke. 

He drmnkes:; 

1 Schel. Next you ſhall ſweare to obſerue the cuſtomes 
and ordinances inſtituted and ordained by an Act of Parlia. 
ment in the raigne of King Sigeberr for the eſtabliſhing of 
ee gouernement in the antient foundation of Aditer Col- 
ledge. 
: Schol. Kiſſe the booke. 


| Dries agnine. 

Sim, I Sir, Secundum veritatem intrinſacam, & won equi» - 
acc. 

1 Schol; That you keepe all acts and meetings, tam priua- 
tim, in priuate houſes, quam publice, in the Dolphin Schooles: 
that you diſpute is tenebris, yet be not aſleepe at reckonings: 
but alwaics and euery where ſhew your ſelſe ſo _ in 


drinking, that the Proctor may haue no iuſt cauſe to ſuſpend 
you for negligence. 


2 Schal. Kiſſe the booke. 
I Schol. Laſtly, that you neuer walke into the Towne, 


without your habit of drinking, the Fudling Cap, and Ca- 


ſting Hood; eſpecially when there is a Conuocation, and of 
all things take heed of running to the Aſſizes. 


Sim. 


1 * 

Sim. t. Is this the end I pray you Sit; is this the Fin ?- 
79 Frau. | 8 

2 Schol. It is viimum Sir. 

Sim. How pray you Sir, intentions, Or executions ? 

1 Schot, Execmtione, that followes the Aſſiaes. 

Sim. But me thinkes there is one Scrwpulum,it ſeemes to 
be alluu ilicitu, that we ſhould drinke ſo much, it being lately 
forbidden, and therefore Contreformam ſtatati. 

2 Schol. I but therefore you are ſworne to keep cuſtomes, 
Non omnino ſecundum formam ſtatuti. 1 75 

Ari. What haue you inrolled him in Albo, haue you 
fully admitted him into the ſocietie to be a member of the 
body Academicke. * 

Sim. Yes Sir, I am one of your Pupils now, vnitate nums- 
rica, we haue made an end of it, ſecundum vitmunm Comple- 
mentun, & allualtatem. 

Ariſi. Well then, giue the attendance. 

Moſt graue audience, conſideriug how they thirſt after my 
Philoſophie, I am induced to let you taſt the beneſit of my 
knowledge, which cannot but pleaſe a iudicious pallat: for 
the reſt I expell them my Schooles, as fitter to heare Thales, 
and driake Water. | | | 

Sim. We will attend Sir, and that bibulis awribus, 

Ariſt. The many errors that haue ctept into the ſcience, to 
diſtract the curious Reader, are ſprung from no other cauſes, 
then ſmall Beere, and ſober ſlee pes; whereas were the lauda - 
ble cuſtome of Sack drinking better ſtudied, we ſhould haue 
fewer Gownes, and more Schollers. 8 

1 Schol. A good note, for we cannot (ce wood for trees, 
nor Schollers for Gownes. 

Arift, Now the whole Vniverſitic is full of your honeſt 
Fellowes, that breaking looſe from a Terbeſbirs Belfrey, haue 
walked to Cambrid;e with Satc els on their ſhoulders : 
theſe you ſhall haue them ſtudie hard for fowre or ſiue yeares , 
to returne home more. fooles then they came; the reaſon 
whereof, is drinking Colledge taplath,that will let them haue 
no more learning, then they (1ze;10r a drop of wit more then 
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the Buttler (ers on their heads. | 5 

2 Schol. T' were charity in him to ſconce vm ſoundly, 
they would haue but a poore Quantum elſe. 

Ariſt. Others there be that ſpend their whole lives in .A. 
thens, to die as wiſe as they were borne; who as they brought 
no wit into the world, ſo in honeſty they will carry none out 
on't. * Tis Beere that drownesthe ſoules in their bodies, Ha- 


ſons Cakes, and Paix his Ale hath frothed their braines:hence 


is the whole tribe contemned,euery Prentice can ĩeere at their 
braue Caſſackes, and laugh the Veluet Caps out of Counte- 
nance. 

I Schel. And would it not anger a man of Art to be the 
ſcorne ofa what lacke you Sir ? 

Arif. Tis Beere that makes you (o ridiculous in all your 
behauiour: hence comes the Bridelike ſimpering at a luſtice 
of Peace his Table, and the not eating methodically, when 
being laughed at, you ſhew your teeth, bluſh, and excuſe ic 
with a Rhetoricall Huſterom Proteron. | 

Sim. Tis very true, I haue done the like my ſelſe, till I haue 
had a diſgrace for my Mittimus. | 

Ariſt. Tis Beere that hath putrified our Horſemansſhip, 
for that you cannot ride to Fare, or to Barkway, but your 
Hackneyes ſides moſt witneſſe your iourneyes. A Lawyers 
Glarke, 6r an Innes a Court Gentleman that hath beene fed 
with falſe Lattin, and Pudding Pye, contemne you as if you 
had not learning enough to confute a Noxerint vniver/i, = 

Sim. Per preſentes ne Simplicium. 

Ariſt. If you diſcourſe bur a little while with a Courtier, 
you preſently betray your learned Ignorance, anſwering him 
he concludes not Syllogiſlically, and asking him in what 


Moode and figure he ſpeakes in, as if Learning were not as 


much out ot faſhion at Court, as Cloathes at Cambridge. Nor 
can you entertaine diſcourſe with a Lady, without endange- 
ring the halfe of your Buttons; all theſe, and a thouſand ſuch 
errors, are the friends of Beere, that nurſe of Barbariſme, and 

Foe to Philoſophi. | 
Simp. Oh | am rauiſhed with this admirall A” 
ecture, 


erz) Go 
Lecture, if euer I drinke Beere againe, let me turne civill Law» 
yer, or be poudered vp in one of Laber: barrels, pray lend 
me the dooke againe, that } may fot ſu eare it. Fie vpon it, l 
could loue Sir Giles for preſenting thoſe notorious Ale wives. 
Oh e Ariſtippan, Ariſtippus thou art equally divine i Ae 
% wnavzds the only father of Quodlibets, the Prince of For- 
makties, I aske my Starres whoſe influence doth gouerne 
this erben ſnblxnarem that Lma» liue with thee, and dio like 
the Royall Duke of Clarence, who was ſon ſed vp tu immor- 
talley in a But of Malmeſeg. e 

2 Schal. You interrupt him Sit too much in his Lecture, 
and prevent your eares of their happinetſe. WE 

Simp. Oh heauensI could heare him ad eternitatews, and 
that ram d parte ante, quam aparte poſt, O proceed, procoed, thy 
inſtructions are meere Orthodoxall, thy Philoſophie canun 
call, I will ſtudy thy /cientiam botly peon/ativam & pr efficary, 
Pray let me once more forſweare the pollution of Beere, for 
it is an abominable heretique, Ile be his perfect enemy till I 
make him and bottle Ale fly the Country. | | 
uiid. But Sack is the life, ſoule, and ſpirits of 4 mem, 
the Bre which' Promerbeme ſtole, not from Jenes Kirchin but 
his Wine Cellour, to increaſe the natiue heat end radical 
' moyflare, without which we are but drouſie duſt; - or dead 
clay: this is Nectar, the very Nepenthe the Gods were drunk 


vith, *tis this that gaue Gonmede beauty, FHlebeyiougheto lone 


his heauen. and eternity ; doe you thinkei-4mftotla dranke 
Perry, or Plato Cyder ? doe you thinke Alexander had euer 
conquered the world if he had bin ſober! he knew the force & 


vallour of Sack, that it was the beſt armour, the beſt encou- 


ragement, and that none could be a good Commander, that 
was not double d unke, with Wine and Ambition. 


1 Schl. Onely here's the difference, Ambition makes 


them riſe, and Wine makes them fall. 
Arrſtip. Therefore the Garriſons are all drinking Schoole a. 


the Souldiers trained vp tothe muſtering of pewter pots 6+i- 


ly, learning to contemne death by accuttoming to bee dead 


drunk: ſcatres doe not ſo well become a Captaine as Car- 
bunkls. 


— — — — 
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bunckles. A ted noſe is the grace of a Serieant Maior, and 
they vnworthy the place of Ancients that haue not good eo- 


lours, the belt ſhot to be diſcharg d is the Tauerne bill, the 
beſt Alarum is the ſounding of healthes, andthe molt abſo- 
Jute March is reeling. 
Schal. And the belt Artillery yard is the Dolphin- 

Ariſtip. Thus you may eaſily perceiue the profit of Sack 
in military diſcipline, for that it may iuſtly ſeeme to haue ta · 
ken the name oi Sack from ſacking of Cities. 

Simp. Oh wonderfull, wonderfull Philoſophie, if I bee a 


. coward any longer, let me ſweare a little to drink Sack, for I 


will be as valiant as any of the Knights Errant : I perceiue it 
was onely culpa ignorantia, not prave diſpoſitionis that made 
me a coward, but O Enthuſiaſtique, rare, Angelicall Philoſo- 
hie, I will be a Souldier, a Scholler, and euery thing, I will 
bow fter nec peccare in materia, nec in forma, Beere, raskally 
Beere was the firſt parent of Sophiſters, and the fallacies: 
But proceed my Pythagoras, my ipſe dixit of Philoſophy. 
Ariſtip. Next it is the only Elixar of Philoſophie, the very 
Philoſophers ſtone, able if ſtudicd by a yong Heire mutare re- 
rum ſpecies, to change his Houſe, Lands, Liuings, Tenements, 
and Liuerics into aurum potabile ; So that though his Lord- 
ſhips be the fewer fort, his manners ſhall be the more; whoſe 
Lands being diſſolued into Sack muſt needs make his ſoule 
more capable of diuine meditation, he being almoſt in the 
ſtate of ſeparation, by being purg'd, and freed from ſo 
much earth. | 
2 Schol. Therefore why ſhould a man trouble himſelfe 
with ſo much earth, he is the beſt Philoſopher that can mm 
ſua ſecum portare. | | 
Ariſtip. And ſince it is the nature of light things to 
aſcend, what better way, or more agreeing to nature can bee 
inuented, whereby we might aſcend to the height of know- 
ledge, then a light head, a light head being as it were allied 
with heauen, firſt found our, that the motion of the orbs was 
circular like to its owne, which motions, teſte Ariſtotels, firſt 
found that intelligence, ſo that I conclude all intelligence, in- 


tellect, | 


«=» WE aaa 


£15) 
tellect. and vnderſtanding to be the invention of Sack, and 
alight head; what miſts of error had clouded Philoſophie, 
till the heuer ſufficiently praiſed ¶ vpermcus found out that the 
earth was moued, which he could neuer haue done, had hee 
not beene inſtructed by Sack, and a light head. 

Simp, Hang me then when I turne graue: 

Ariſtip. This is the Philoſophie the great Stagirite read to 
his Pupill Alexander, wherein how great a proficient he was, 
I call the faith of Hiſtory to witneſſe. | 

Simp. Tis true per fidew Hiſtoricam, for I haue read how 
when he had vanquiſhed the whole world in drinke, that he 
wept there was no more to conquer. 

Ariſtip. Now to make our demon(Iration to proue, no 
wine, no Philoſophie, is that admirable Axiome, in wine 
veritas, and you know that Sack and truth are the only Buts 
which Philoſophie aymes at. | 


1 Schal. And the Hogshead is that puteus Democriti from 
whence they might both be drawne. 

Ariſtip. Sack, Clarret Malmſey, White-wine and Hipo- 
cras are your fiue Predicables,and Tobacco your ind, 
your Money — lubſtance, full cups your quantity, good 
Wine your quallity, your Relation is in good company, your 
action is beating, which produceth another predicament in 
the Drawers, called paſſion, your quando is midnight, your 
ubi the Dolphin, your ſitus leaning, your habitus carouling, 
afterclaps are your poſt predicaments, your priorums 
of ieſts, your poſteriornms of glaſſes, falſe bils are your fallacics, 
the ſhot is ſubtilu obieſtio, and the diſchargiog of it is vera ſo- 
latio,ſeuerill humors are your moodes, and figures, where 


quarta figure, or gallons malt not be neglected, your drink- 


ing is in-Syllogifmes,where a pottle is the major terwwinus,and 
a plate the minor, a quartthe medium, beginning of healths 
are the premiſſes, and pledging the coneluſion, for it muſt not 
be diuided, Topicks or common places ate the Tauernes, and 
Hamon, Wolfe, and Farlowes are the three beſt Tutors in 


the Vniuerſities. , 
Smp. And if I be not entered, 1 haue my name admit- 


ted 
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ted into ſome of their bookes, let ſerma wiffs bee beaten ont 
of me. 8 
Ariffip. To perſwade the Vintner to truſt you is good 
Rhetorick, and the beſt figure is Sy nechdoche to pay part 
for the whole, to drinke aboue meaſure is a Science beyond 
Geometry, falling backward is ſtar-gazing, & no /acob: Staffe 
comparable to a Tobgcco pipe, the ſweet harmony of good- 
felloy ſhip with now and then a diſcord, is your excellent 
muſick, Sack it ſelfe is your Grammar, ſobriety a meere ſole- 
ciſme, and Latine be it true, or be it falſe, a very cudgell to 
your Priſtianw pates, the reckoning is Arithmetique enough, 
a receipt of full cups are the beſt Phyſick to procure vomit, 
and forgetting ot debts an art of memory, and here ycu haue 
an Excurlopadis of Sciences, whoſe method being circular, 
can neuer bee ſo well learned, as when your head runnes 
round. 

Simp. If mine haue any other motion, it ſhall be prater ua- 
turam, I, and contra too, if | liue: I like that art of muſick won- 
drous well, life is not life without it; for what is life but an 


harmoniousleſſon = by the ſoule vppon the Organs of 
the body. O witty ſentence {I am mad y. I ſcethe ime 


mortality, ha braue e- viſſippus but in Poetry tis the ſole pre- 
dominant quality, the ſapand iuyce of a verſc, yea the ſpring 
ofthe Muſes is the fountaine of Sack, for to thinke Helicon a 
2 of Beere, is as great a (in as to call Pegaſus a Brewers 
Horſe. 

Ariſip. I know ſome of theſe halſe penny Almanack ma- 
kers doe not approue of this Philoſophie, but giue you moſt 
abominable counſel] in their Beggars Rhymes, which you 
are bound to beleeue as faichfully,as their predictions of foule 
and faire weather, you ſhall heare ſome of Errepaters Poetry. 
1 wiſd all carefully, 
Drink Sack but fparingh, 
Spend your Coyne thrifrily, 
7 ahe beed of abr iety, 

Wine u , 


Good 
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Good is ſobriety, 
Fly baths and Venery: | ONT 

For your often L much erudities canie by hin- 
dring the courſe of mother Natures lawes, therefore he: that 


deſireth to live till October, ought be drunke in luly, but I 
hold it to be a great deale better that he went to bed fober, 
And let him alone thou man in the Moone, yet had ſt 

but read a leafe in this admisecꝭ Author, this a fame, 
quentiey thou would'lt haue ſcorr d to haue bin 


this torrent elo 
of the water Poets Tribe, or Sleſtaus family, but thou haſt 
neuer taſted better Nectar then out of Feawers Waſſaile 
Bowle, which hath ſo transformed him, that his eyes looke 
like two Tunnels, his noſe like a Pauſſet with the 
Spicket out, and therefore continually dropping: the Ama 
nack makers, and Phyſitians arealikegrand enemies of Sack, 
as for Phyfitians being fooles, I cannot blame them if they 
neglect Wine, and miniſter ſimples, but it I meet wich yow 
Ile teach you another receipt. 

Simp. Why meet him Tutor you may moet him [ 
know him Sir, & cognitione diſfintta & cura warrant vun, 
doe you not ſmell him Tutor? I know who made this Al 
manack againſt drinking Sack? ha Streſſo ? haue I ſound you 
Streffe? you will ſhew your ſelfe, i ſee, hen all is done to bee 
but a Brewers Clarke, 

Ariſtip. But farre better ſpeaks the diuine Emu againſt 
3 ar Barlybroath;.wtio — too full well the ver- 
tue of Sack when Nenquau mi pots ad armaprofilait dirtvithe; 
his verſes are in 8 the — — 
] have tranſlated them into Engliſn, that they may be vnder· 
ſtood. Here _ them. 3 

1 Schol, There in drinks maar of the * 

Or elſe of the waters the Furiesdoe make, * 
No name there is bad ty wliohirtecal, 
But yet as | wiſt it is yeleped ele; 
Men drinkest thick, andepiſieir on tin 
Mickle filth by Saint Loy that it imm withiy, 
Bat I of complecbion am wonarom ſanonine, 

- ly 
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Ti 


And wil love byth* Morrow 4 cup of wine, 
To line in delight was euer my woune, 
For Ina Epicurus his owne ſanur, 
That held opinion that plaine delight. 
Wa very felicity perfite : ' 


A Bowle of wine is wondrow boone cheere 

To make one blith, buxome, aud deboneere, 
"Twill gius me ſuch valour and ſo much courage 
As cannot be found 'twixt Hull an Carthepe, 


Ariſtip. But aboue the wit of humanity, the diuine Virgil 


hath extol'd the Encomimm of Sack in theſe verſes. 
2 Schol. Fill me « Bowle of Sack with Roſercrown'd, 


Fill't to the brim, Ile haue my temples bound 

With flowry Chaplets, and this day permit 

My Genius to be free, and ſroliqus it; 
Let me drinks deepe, then fully warm d with wine, 
— chaum neus praiſe that _— : 
Shall prone immortal, till my moiſined qui 

Melb ines verſez and Wales lik 8 

Tus ſad, or dul, til bowles brims fil d infuſe ' 

New life in me, ve ſpirit in wy Muſe, 

But once romiu d With Sack, pleaſing deſires 

In my chill blood kindle ſuch altine fires, - 

That my gray hayres ſeeme fled my wrinck/d face, 
Growneſmooth as Hebes, youth, and beauties grace, 
To my farunk vines, freſe blood and fpiritsbring, 
Warme 4s the Summer ſprighiſull as the fpring, 

Then all the world is mine: Creſus is poore 

Compar'd with me, be i richthat aikes no more, 
Aud I in Sack Laue all, which is to me 

CMy home, my bfe, bealth, wealth, and liberty, 
Then haue I conquer d all, I boldly dare 

My Trophies with the Pelean Youth compare, 

Him 1 will equall, as bis ſword, my pen 

My conguer'd world of cares, his world of men, 
Dos not, atrides, Neſtors tex deſire 


But ten ſuch arinkers as that aged firs, 


Hu 
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His of lonied word; flawed from the Wine, 
eAnd Sacke bis Conncell was, as be was thing, 71 
in bs euer purchaſt a rich Indian mine, © „ 4 
But Bacchmu firſt, and next the Spaniſh wine. 
7 ben fill my bowle, that if I dyeto morrow, es 
Killing cares to day, I haue on- lud my ſorrow. 


Ariſt. Thus reſling in the cpinion of that admirable Poet, 
I make this draught ot Sacke, this Lectures period. + 


| | Dixi: 

Simp. Dixi doſt thou ſay, I, and Ile warrant thee the beſt 

Dixi in Cambri-ge, who would fit poring on the learned 
Barbariſme ofthe Schoolemen, that by one of thy Lectures 
might confute them all pro & cox I begin to hate diftinRion, 
& altualiter, & babitualiter, yet a poxe to (ee, I cannot leaue 
them nec principaliter, nec formalitar; yet I begin to loue the 
Foxe better then ſubtilneſſe. Oh Tutor, Tutor, well might 
Foxe be a Colledge Porter, that he might open the Gates to 
none but thy Pupils : come ſellaw Pupila, it. I did not loue 
you, I were an a,, ee, and an abſurditie in the ab- 
ſtract; Let's practice, let's practice, for Ile follow the ſteppes 
of my Tutor night and day: by this Sacke, I ſhall loue this 
Philoſophie: before I heard this. Lecture, Babes his Horſe 
was an Ariſtatle, in compariſon of me: I can lzugh to thin ke 
what a fooliſh Simplicius I was this morning, and how lear- 
nedly [ ſhall ſleepeto night. 

2 Schol, Sleepe to night} why? that's no point of our Phi- 
loſophie; we mult ſit vp late, and roare till werattle the Wol- 
kin: Sleepe, what haue we to doe with deaths Cater-coulin? 
doe youthinke Nature gaue ſtarresto by / haue you 
not day enough to ſleepe in, but you mult ſleepe in the night 
too? 't is an arrant Paradox? - 

Sim. A paradox ? let me be crampt if I ſleep then, butwhat 
mult vo ſleepe in the day then ? 
2 Sebol. csz in the mornin 
Sin And why in the morning? 8 
2 Schal. Why, a poxe of = morning, what 2 to 
Bo 2 oe 
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doe with the fober dime of the day : 

im. Tis true I ſee, wee may learnefomething of ort ſel- 
low Pupils, and what muſt wee doe now fellow pupils 
What muſt we doe now? i | 

1 Schal. Why? conſerre c nr notes. | | 

Sim. What is that . | 

2 Schol, Why, conferring of notes, is drinking off cups, 
halte potsareſaying of parts, and the finging of Catches is | 
our repetition. . * LOOT 

Sim. Fellow Pupill, Ile conferre a note with you. 5 
1 Schot. Gramercy braue lad, and it's a good one, an excel- f 

| 


tent Criticiſme; I would not haue loſt it for Euſtat him and his 
Biſhopricke, it 2 generall rule, and true without excep- 
tion. 
Sim, Felle Pupill, Ple conferre a note with you too. 
2 Sobel. Faith, let me haue it, let᷑s ſhare, and ſliare like boone 
Raſcals. 
Simp. Ile ſay my part to you both, x 
2 Schell By my troath, and you haue a good memory, you 
haue con dit quickly Sir. | 
Sims, But what ſhall we haue for repeticionsnow ? 
2 Scheol, I, what for repetitions 
1 Shot: Why the Catch agaĩnſt the Sthoolemen in praiſe | 
of our Tires Aniſtipp: ean you (ing Simplicius ? . 
Sim. How begins it pray you ? ; 
I Schol, Ariſtippus is better 
Sim. O God Sir, when I was in the ſtate of ignorance, / 
cond itwithoutbooke, thinking it had beene a Poſition. 


Ariſtippus is butter in euery letter, 
Then Faber the Puriſienſis, 
T benScotus,Soncinas, then Thomas Aquinas, 
Ov Grogeree Ganduuemſii 3 | 
Then Cardan and Rumus, then oli Paludumm; 
Albertus, and Gabriela, 
Then Pico Mercatiu, or Scaliger Nat, 


Hortade, 


. 
| 
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Hertado, Trombetau, were 
Suauar dus, and i de 
With Occham, Iauellus, and mad Algac alas, 
Phileponu and Natali, 
The Conciliater, was but ameere prater, 
Aud ſo mas Apollineris : 
Iandum, Plotiuuss the Dunce Eugabinau, 
With Maſine, Samill, and Saver, 
Fonſeca, Durandins, Becanta, Holandua, 
Pererim, Auienture: 
Old Triſmigifins, whoſt volume; have miſt vn 
Ammonine, Bonanemure, - 
Mirandula Comes, with Prochu and Sores, 
And Guide the ( armelite: | 
The nomma Schooler, and the Colledye of fooles, 

No longer i no e ch 
Hang Brirewes Carter, in Crahemtherpes garter, 
Lu Keckerman too — rntngy * — 
Fle be no more beaten, for greafie Iacke Seaton, 

Or conning of Sanderſon. = 
The cenſure of Cato, ſpall newer amoate vt, 
Their ſreftie bear di cannot nip vs: | 
Ta Ale is too muddy, good Sacks is our fludie, 
Our Tutor ts Arsſts p . 


Enter tbe Wild-mnan with two Brewers; 


wild man. There they be, now for the valour of Brewers, 
knocke um ſoundly, the old Rogue, that's hee, doe you not 
fee him there? ſoundly, foundly, let him know what Cham- 


pions good Beere has. 1195 A - 
eat ont Ariſtippus ana i | 
Scholars, 


N. 


— 


He findes 


Pots. 


Has 


empty 
Papers. 


Now let them know that Beere is too ſtrong from them, 
and let me be hang d if euer I be milder to fuch Raſcals, they 
ſhall finde theſe but (tale curteſies. Huw now ? whar's here ? 
the learned Libraty, the Philoſophicall volumes : theſe are 
the bookes of the blacke Art; I hate them worſe then Belar- 
mine the golden Legend, or the Turkiſh Alcharon, 1 wonder 
whatvertueis in this peuterſaced Authour, that it ſhould make 
euery one fall in loye with it ſo deepely? Ile irie it I can finde 
any Philtrum, any loue-Potion int: by my Domine not a 
drop; 0 ſtultum ingenium homiuum, to delight in ſuch vanities. 
Sure theſe are Comments vpon Tobacco, dry and iuyce- 
leſſe vanities. le try againe by my boxa fide, but this doth re- 
liſh ſome learning, ſtill better, an admirable witty rogue, a 
very flaſh. 7leturne another leaſe, ſtill better, has he any more 
Authors like this / what's here Ariſtippu ? a moſt imcompa- 


rable Authour, O Bedly, Body, thou haſt not ſucha booke in 


all thy Librarie, here's one lyne worth the whole Vatican. 
O Ariſti would my braines had beene broken out when 
I broched thy hogſ-head: O curſt Brewers, and moſt accur- 
ſed am I to wrong ſo learned a Philoſopher as Ariftippme? 
what penance is enough to cleere me from this impardona- 
ble offence: twenty purgations are too little; Ile ſucke vp all 
my Beere in Toaſts, to appeaſe him, and afterwards liue by 
my Wife and Hackneyes. Oh that I had neuer yndertooke 
this ſelling of Beere, I might haue kept my houſe with Fel- 
lowes Commons, and neuer haue come to this: But now l 
am a Wild · man, and my houſe a Bedlam: O Ariſtippu, A. 
riſtippms, Ariſtippus. 
Enter Aledico de ( umpo. 


Medice, How now neighbour Wild-man ? 
Wild-man. O Ariftippm, Aritippus, what ſhall I doe for 


thee Ariſtippus } 
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Modico. What extaſie is this ? a 

Wilde-man: O Ariſtippur, Ariſtipper, what ſhall I doe for 
thee Ariſtippus 

Medico. Why neighbour Wilde-man, diſcloſe your 
Yriefes to me, I am a Surgeon, and perchance may cure vm. 

Wild-man, O cry you mercy, you are the welcommeſt 
man on earth, Sir S5gnior Medico de Campo, the welcommeſt 
man liuing, theonely man l could haue wiſhed for, O A- 
riſfippus, Ariſtippas. 

Atedico. Why what's the matter neighbour ? O 7 heare 
he has ſeduced away your Pariſhioners, is this the cauſe of 
your Lamentation. 
 Wild-man. O no Sir, a learned Philoſopher, one that / 
loue with my ſoule: but i » my rage /cannot tell you Sir, tis 
a _— tale, the ſharpeſt Razor in your ſhop would turne 
edge at it. 

— Neuer feare it, I haue one was ſent from a 
faith / cannot thinke on's name, a great Emperour, hee that 
Fdid the great cure on. you haue heard on't / am ſure: I fet · 
ched his head from Chine, after it had beene there a fort- 
night buried, and let it on his ſhoulders againe, and made 
him as lively, as euer I ſaw him in my life; and yet to ſee I 


- ſhould notthinke on's name. O T have it now, Preſter lobn, 


a poxe on't, Preſter /ohn, twas hec hee, I faith, twas Preſter 
John might haue had his Daughter if / had not beene a foole 
and haue liu d like a Prince all the daies of my life; nay, and 
perchance haue inherited the Crowne after his deathʒ but a 
poxe on't, her lips were too thicke for me, and that ſhould 
not thinke on Preſter Iobn. 

ud man. O ae Ariſtippus, poxe on your Preffer 
John dir, will you thinke on Ariſtippms ? 


Med. What ſhould 7 doe with him ? | 
Wild-man. Why? in my rage Sir, I haue almoſt killed him, 


and now would haue you cure him in ſober ſadaectle. 
CMedico. Why call him out Sir. 


D Enter 
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(24) 
Exter Simpliciur, 


Wilde-man, Sir, yonder comes one of his Pupils, 

Medico. Salue Mr. Simplicins, 

Simp, Salue me, tis but a Surgeons complement Sigmor 
Medico de ( ampo; but you are welcome Sir, my Tutor wants 
helpe: Are you there you Y/quebaugh Raſcall, with your Me- 
theglmiuyce, Ile teach you Sir to breake a Philoſophers pate; 
Ile make you leaue your dillinRions as well as / haue done. 

mud- man. O pardon, pardon me, / repent Sir heartily, O 
Ariſtippus, Ariſtippar, I haue broken thy head Arsftippar, but 
Tle giue thee a plaiſter Ariſfippus, Ariſſippus. 

Medico, I pray Sir bring him out in his Chaire, and if the 
houſe can furniſh you with Barbers prouiſion, let all be in 
readineſſe. 

Exit Simplicins, 
mid man. Pray Sir dos you thinke you can cure him ? 
CHMedico, Him? why neighbour doe you not remember 


the Thumbe ? 


Wilde-wan. What ofthe Thumbe?7 haue not heard of it as 
et Sir. 
: Medico. Why the Thumbe, the Thumbe, doe you not 
know the cure ofthe Thum be ? 

mid man. No Sir, but 7 pray tell the cure of the Thumbe, 
doc you ſtill remember t Sir. 

Medico. Remember't, I. and perſectly, 7 haue it at my fin- 
gers end, and thus it is. Two Gentlemen were fighting, one 
loſt his Thumbe, / bechance comming by, tooke it vp, put it 
in my pocket, ſome two moneths after, meeting the Gentle- 
man, / ſet on his. humbe againe; and if he were now in Cam- 
bridge, I could haue his hand to ſhe fort: why did you ne re 
heare of the Thumbe Sir ? t is ſtrange you neuer heard mee 
ſpeake ofthe Thumbe Sir, 


Enter 
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Enter three Scholars bringing forth Arilippnr 


in by Chayre, 


1 Schol. Signior de Medico Campo, if you haue any art or 
Skill, ſhew it now, you neuer had a more deſeruing Pa ent. 

Medico. Yet / haue had many, and royall ones too; / haue 
d ne Cures beyond Seas, that will not be beleued in Eng- 
land. 
2 Schel. Very lik · ly ſo, and Cures in England that will not 
be beleeued beyond ſeas, nor here neither, for in this kinde, 


halte the world are infid!s, 
Medico. The great Turke can witneſſe, | am ſure the eyes 


that he weares, are of my making. 
1 Schol. Hee was then an eye · witneſſe: but I hope hee 


weares ſpect: cles Sigmor. 

Nledico. Why, won't you beleeue it, why I tell you Tam 
able to ſay t, I ſaw t, I ſa wit my ſelfe, I cur'd the King of Po- 
land of a Wart on's noſe, and Bethlew Saber of a Ring- 


worme. 
I Schol, The one with raw Beeſe, and the other with Inke. - 


hornes. | 

Medico: Poxe of your old Wiues medicines; the worſt of 
mine Ingredier ts is an Vnicornes Horne, and a Bezars ſtone: 
Rawe Beefe, and [nkehornes ! Why, I eur d Sherley in the 
Grand Sophies Court in Perſia when he had beene twice ſhoe 
through with Ordinance, and had two bullets in each thigh, 
and ſo quickly, that he was able at night to lye with his Wife 
the Sophies neece, and beget a whole Church of Chriſtians; 
and could this haue beene done with raw Beefe and Inke- 


hornes ? 
Sim. No (ure, this could not haue beene done without 


Egges and Greene-ſauce, or an Oatmeale Poultice at lealt; 
Medico, The King of Ruſſia had died ofthe wormes, but 


for a powder I ſent him. 
2 Schol. Some of that you meane, that ſtucke on the bul- 


let which you tooke out of Sherleyes legges. 
r D 2 * Medio, 
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Afelict. In the ſiege of Oftend, i gaue the Dutcheſſe of 
Auſtria a receipt to keepe her Smocke from being animated, 
when ſhe had not ſhifted it ofa twelue moneth. 
1 Scbol. Beleeue me, and that was a Cure beyond Scog gin: 
Fleas, 
Medico. lam able by the vertue of one Salue, to heale all 


the wounds and breaches in Bohemia. 


2 Schol. l, and cloſe vp the Bung hole in the great Tub at 
Heidlebergh I warrant you. 

Medico | cur d the State of Venice of a Droplie, the Low- 
Countries of a Lethargie, and if it had not beene treaſon, l had 
cur d the Fiſtula, that it ſnhould haue dropt no more then your 


-noſe, By one Dramme on a knifes point, 7 reſtored Manſ- 


field to his full ſtrength and forces, when he had no men left, 
but was onely skin and bones. I made an Arme for Brun/= 
wic ke, with ſo great art and skill, as nature her ſelfe could not 
haue mended it; which had it not come too late, and aſter his 
death, would haue done him as much ſeruice as that which 
was ſhot off. 

2 Schol. Jeaſily belecue that I faith. | 

Medico. I could make a Purgation, that ſhould ſo ſcoure 
the Seas, that neuer a Dunterłe durſt ſhew his head. 

E. Scbel. By my faith, and that would bee a good State 

Gliſter. 


Medico. I haue done as great wonders as theſe, when I 


extracted as much chaſtity from a Sanctimony in the Engliſb 
Nunnery, as cur'd the Pope of his lechery: 
2 Schel. And yet had as much left, as feru'd five Cardinals. 


on Faſſing- dayes. 


Medico. And there was no man in the Realme of France, 
either Freach or Spamſꝭ, or Italian Doctors, but my ſelſe, that 
durſt vndertake the King of France his Cornes, and aſter- 
wards hauing cur d him, / dranke a health to him. 

Sim, Would we had the pledging ont. O happy man that 
haſt conſerred a note with the King of France. 


Medico. And doe you ſeeme to miſdoubt my skill, and 


ſpeake of my Art with ifs and ands ? Doe you take mee for 


— 
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5 a Mountebank, and hath mine one tongue beene ſo ſilent 


in my praiſe, that you haue not heard of my skill ? 

2 Schel. No, pardon vs Signior, onely the danger our Tu- 
tor is in makes vs ſo ſuſpitious; we know yd ur skill Sir, wee 
haue heard St aine and your owne tongue ſpeake loud ont, 
we know belides, that you are a Trauailer, and therefore giun 
you leaue to relate your words with authority. | 
Med. Danger? what danger can there be, when | am his 


Surgeon ? | 6 | | 
I Schol. His head Sir is ſo wondroully bruiſed, tis almoſt 
palt cure, 


Med, Why whatif he had neuer an head ? am not I able 
to make him one ? orifit were beaten to atomes, I could ſet 
it together, as perfectly as in the wombe. 

nud. Beleeue me neighbour, but that would bee as great 
a wonder, as the Thumbe, or Preſter /obns head. 

Med. Why Ile tell you Sir what I did, a farre greater 
wonder then any of theſe, I was a Trauailer, 

. 2 Scho There is no ſuch great wonder in that, but what 
may be belecued. 

Med. And another friend of mine trauailed with me, and 
to be ſhore, I came into the Country of Cannibals, where 
miſſing my friend, I ran to ſeeke him, and came at laſt into a 
Land where I law a company feeding on him, they had eaten 
balfe of him, | was very penlive at his misfortune, or rather 
mine, at laſt I bethought me of a. powder that I had about 
me, I put it into their wine, they had no ſooner dran k of it, 
but they preſently diſgorg d their (omacks, and fell aſleepe; 
I Sir, gathered vp the miſcrable motſels of my friend, placed 
them together, and reſtored him to be a perfect man againe; 
aadif he were here {till aliue, he were able to witneſſe it him- 
ſclte, and doe you thinke I cannot cure a ten-groats dam-- 
mage, or a crackt Crowne. 

1-Schol. Good Signior make no ſuch delaye, cute him, 
and haue one wonder more to fill vp your Legend, 

Med, Here hold the Baſon, you the Napkins, and you 
Mr Sumplicius the Boxes, how ſhall we doe to lay his feet vp- 

D 3 on. 
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on. By my troth Sir he is wonderfully hurt, his pie mate 


perceiue is cleane out of ioynt; of the 20. bones of the Cra. 
num there is but three only whole, the reſt are miſerably 
cruſhed and broken, and two of his Sututes are cleane pe- 
riſhed, onely the Sagitall remaines free from violence, the 
foure Tunicats of his eyes are thred bare, the Meninx of his 


eare is like a cut Drum, and the hammers loſt: there is not a 


Cartilago in his head worth three pence, the top of his noſe is 
dropt away, there is not a Muskle left in the Cauities of his 
Noltrils, his deutet malarot are pilt grinding, his Pallet is loſt, 
and with it his gurgulio, yet if he can ſwallow, I warrant his 
drinking ſafe: helpe open his mouth, fo, ſo, his throat is 
ſound: he's well I warrant you, now giue him a cup of 
Sack, ſo let mechafe his Temples, put this powder into ano- 
ther glaſſe of Sack, and my life for his, jhe is as ſound as the 
beſt of vs all: let downe his legs. How doe you Sir ? 

Ariſtip. Why as yong as the Morning, t all life, and ſoule 
not a dram of body; I am newly come back from Hell, and 

haue ſeene ſo many of my acquaintance there, that I wonder 
whoſe Art hath reſtored me to life againe. | 

I Scho/. The Catholique Biſhop of Barbers, the very Me- 
tropolican of Surgeons, Signior 4 Medico Campo. 

2 Schol. One that hath ingrotl'dall Arts to himfelfe, as if 
he had the Monopoly, 

I Schel, The onely Hoſpitall of ſoares. 

2 Schol. And Spittle- houſe ot inficmities, Signior de Me- 
dico Campo. | 

1 Schol, One that is able to vndoe the Company of Bar- 
herſurgeons, and Colledge of Phy ſitians, by making all dilea- 
ſes fly the Country. 

2 Schol. Yea he is able to giue his skill to whom he pleaſe, 
by Act ofdeed or bequeath it by Legacy, but hee is determi- 
ned as yet to intaile it to his heires males for euer. 

1 Schol. Sir, di ath it ſelfe dares not anger him, for feare 
he ſhould begger the Sextons by ſuffering no :graue to bee 
made, he can chuſe whether any ſhall dye or no. 

2 Schol. And he dot with ſach celerity, that a hundred 

| | peeces 
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peeces of Ordinance in a pitch d tield could not in a whole 
day make worke enough to imploy him an houre; you owe 
him your life Sir - Ile alſure you, | 

Argtip. Sir | doe owe you my life, and all that is mine, 
thinke of any thiog that lyeth in the cotnpaſſe of my Philo- 
ſophy, and tis your one. 

Med. | haue gold enough Sir, and Philoſoplie enough, 
for my houſe is paued with P hiloſophers ſtones, mine only 
deſire is, that you forgiue the rage of this wildman, who is 
heartily ſorry for his offence to you. 

Wild. O reuerend Philoſopher, and Alchimy of vnder- 
ſtanding, thou very Sack of Sciences, thou noble. Spaniard, 
thou Catholique Monarch of Wines, Archduke of Canery, 
Emperour of the ſacred Sherry, pardon me, pardon my rude - 
neſſe, and I will forſweare that Dutch hereſie of Engliſh 
Beere, and the witchcraft of Afiddletons water, Ile turne my 
ſelfe into a Gowne, and be a profeſt diſciple of 2 

Ariftip: Give him a Gownethen ere we admit him to our 
Lecture hereafter. Now noble Signior Medico de Campo, if 
you will walke in, lets be very iouiall and merry, tis my ſe- 
cond birth- day, let's in, and drinte a health to the company. 
We care wot for monyi rit hes, or caltbb, 

Old Sack is our mony, old Sacł is aur health, 
T hen let's flo. k hit her 
Like Birds of a feather, 

Tourinks, to fling, 

To laugh and ſing, 
Conferring our notes together, 
Conferring cur notes together, 

Come let us laugh, let vs drinks, let vi ſing. 

The winter with vs is 4s good a4 the ſpring, 
Wecare not a feather 
For wind, or for weather, 

But night and day 

We fport and play, 
Conferring aur notes together, 
Conferrugy our notes together, 
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deſire to be a Midſummer Batch lor, I was onely ſtay'dto 
.aske your leaues to goe out. 
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Simp. Heark, they are drinking your healths, within, and I 


muſt haue it too, I am only left here to offer my ſapplicat to 
you, that my grace may paſſe, and then if I may but com- 
mence in your approbation, I will take a degree in drinking, 


and becauſe I am turn d a iouiall mad raskall, I haue a great 


Exit. 
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IT WAS PRESENTED 
IN A STRANGE SHOW. 


Generous Gentlemen, 
weſt &V ch is my affection to Phæbus and the ninety 
nine Muſes, that for the benefit of this roy- 
I all Vniuecſitic, I haue ſtrodled ouer three of 
the terreſtriall globes with my Geometricall 
N= D rambling, videlicet, the Aſia of the Dolphin, 
22 the Afrique of the Roſe, the America ofthe 
Mitre, belides the terra incognita of many an Alehouſe. Aud 
all for your ſakes, whom I know to bee the diuine brats of 
Helicon , the lawfull begotten baſtards of the thrice three 
ſiſters, the learned filly-foles to Mounſier Peg, Arch» 
hackney to the ſtudents of Parnaſſm: Therefore | charge you 


©» 


by the ſeauen deadly Sciences, which you more ſtudy then 


th e three and ſoute liherall ſinnes, that your ha, ha, hes may 
be therecompence of my ridiculous endeauours. 

haue beene long in trauaile, but if your laughter give my 

Embryon leſts but fafe de liuerance, I dare maintaine it in the 

throat of Europe, Jeronimo riſing irom his naked bed was not 

ſo good a Midwife. 
But I ſee you haue a great deſire to what profeſſion I 
| am 


(32) 
am of: firſt therefore heare what I am not. Tam not a Law- 
yeryTot I hope you fee no Buckranchonelly abdut me, and l 
0 


r not of any State 
actions: am no Souldier although heeles bee better then 
my hands : by the whips of A and Below 7 could neuer 
endyre the ſmell of fale-Pecrerfincethe Jaſt Gunpowder trea- 
ſon, the voyce of a Mandrake to mee is ſweeter muſick then 
thoſe Maximes of warre, thoft terrible Cannons, / am no 
Townlman vnleſſe there be ruttingin (ambridge, for you ſee 
my head without hatnes; I am no Alderman for / ſpeaketrue 
Engliſh;/arh no juſtice of peace, for 7 ſweare by the honeſt 
of a Mittimus, the vererable Bench neuer kiſt my 3 l 
Buttocks; [am no Alchymiſt, for though I am poore, I haue 
nut broke out my braines againſt the Philoſophers ſtone ; / 
am no Lord, and yet me thinłs  ſhould,for I haue no Lands; 
Tam no Knight, and yet / haue as empty pockets as the prou- 
deſt of them all; / am no Landlord, but to Tenants at willz 
Jam no Inns of Court Gentleman, for 7 haue not beene ſteu- 
ed throughly at the Temple, though I haue beene halſe cod 
led at Cambridge, Now doe you expectthat I ſhould ſay I am 
a Scholler, but / thank my ſtarres | haue more wit then fo; 
why I am not mad yet ? I hope my better Cem will ſhield 
me from a thred bare black Cloke, it lookes like a peece of 
Beelcebuls Liuery. A Scholler ĩ what? L doe not męane my 
braines ſhould drop through my noſe: no; if WMS What! 
wiſh I could but hope to be; but lam a noble, generous, vn- 
derſtanding, royall, magnificent, religious, heroicall, and 
thrice illuſtrious Pedlar. 

But what is a Pedlar ? why what's that to you ? yet for your 
ſatis faction of him whom I moſt reſpect, my right honou- 
rable ſelſe, | will define him. 

A Pedlar is an Individuum vagum,or the Primum mobile of 
Tradſmen, a walking Burſe, or moueable Exchange, a Socra- 
ticall Citizen of the vaſt vniuerſe, or a peripateticall Iourny- 
man, that like another Ae carries his heauenly ſhop on's 
Shoulders. | 
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I aw a eden 1 ſel my mare 
Thubraxe Saint Barthes, ar Stgrbridge 


Ile ſoll al for laughter, that's all dere 
Such C V (be 22 


For wit is neuer good till it be bowght 1 

Let me notbeare all back, buy ſome the while, 
If laughter be too deere, tak't (or «mule 1 
Ay trade is ieſting now, or qui ; 
Strange trade youle ſay, for iti ſet up wit 
Ay Shop and I am all at jour c , 
For lawfull Engl/o laughter paid at hand, © 
Now will | truſt no more, it were an vaine 
To breaks, and make a (7addock of my braine, 
Halfe haus not payd me yet, firſt there is one 
Owes me 4 quart for his dgc{anation, 
Anothers morning draugbt, is not yet p 
For foure Epiſtles at the eleRjon made, 
Nor dare | eroſſe bim who do's owe as yet 
Three Ellsof«efts to line Priotums wit. 

But here's Courtier bas ſo lang 4 bill, 

'T will fright him to behold it, yes I will 
Relate the ſummes: Item be awes ne firſt 
For an Inptimis: bus what grieues we worſt, 
A dainty Epigram an his Spaniel: tale 

Ceſt we an houre, beſides fine pots of «Ale, 
Item an Anagraw an his Miftris name, 
Item the 2 bare with be courts big Dame, 
And * 41 ling Cie | 
pon bis Mapters dogs [ad Exrguic, 

rom I po ries 4265 — 

When | was paid for au Epitaph on :father, 
Beſides he nauer yet gaus me content 


For the  lafi complayent, 
Should pa al? hy to bis praiſe, 
; E 3 


be pines. ' 
Come buy my wits which I haus bither brought, 


breakees 3 
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The total ſuumo is, what he thinks, or ayer, 

| will not let you run ſo much oth ſcore, 

Poore Ducklane braines truſt me, lle truft no wo more, 
Shalsieſt for nought, haue you all conſerence loſt ? 
Or doe you thinks our Sack-drd nothing coft ? 

Well then it muſt be done 4s I bane ſaid, 

1 needs muſt be with preſeut laughter payd, 

1 am a freeman, for by this ſweet ryme, 

The fellowe know [ haue ſecur d the time, 

Yet if you pleaſe to grace my poore aduenturer, 
I'm: bound io yon in more thentenindemmress 


But a pox on Sbeltons fury, Ile open my Shop in honeſter 
proſe, and firſt Gentlemen lle ſhew you halfe a dozen ot in- 
comparable points KS ae : 

I would gie you the definition of points, but that I think 
you haue them at your fingers ends, yet for your better vn- 
der ſtanding | 

A point is no body, a common terme, an extreme friend' 
of a good mans longitude, wh: fe center and circumference in 
ioyne one diameiricail opp ſition to your equilaterall Doub- 
lets, or equicruraſl Breeches z but to ſpeake to the point, 
though not to the purpoſe. 

I The firſt point is a point of honeſty, but is almoſt worne 
out, and has neuer beene in requeſt ſince trunck Hoſe and 
codpeece treeches went out of faſhion, it's made of ſimplicity 
Ribbon, and taꝑg: d with plaine dealing; if there bee any 
knaues among you (as | hope vou are not ail fool s)faith buy 
this point of hon«(ty, and the beſt vſe you can put it to, is to 
tye the band of affcion ; bur l feare this point will finde no 
Chapman, ſome of you had rather felt,then-with Demoſthenes 
buy honeſty at fo deere a rate; oh I could wiſh that the Brees 
ches of Bowſers, Stewards, Taxors, Receiuers, and Auditors 
were trulſed with theſe honeſty points; but ſome will not 
bee tyed to it, but hilt Tom, it is dangerous vntruſſing the 
_—_ EG N f 
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2 The next is 2 point of Knauery, but I haue enow of 
them already, yet he caule I am loth to carry mine any lon 
about me, who giues me molt ſhall take it, and the Deuill give 
him good ont: this point is cut out of villanous Sheepskin 
uchment in a Scriuener> Shop, tagg d with the Gold of a 
King. which the Pillorv robb'd him of when it bortow- 
ed his eres; if he doe but faſten this to the new Doublet uf a 
yong Squire, it will make him grow ſo corpulentinthe mid · 
dle, that there will be nothing but Waſte, this point of Knaue- 
ry has beet e a man in his dayes. and the beſt of the Pariſh, 
fourtecne of them goe to our Bakers dozen. g 


The definition « f him may be this, a point of Knauery is 


an occult quality tyed on a riding knee; the better to play taſt 
and looſe, he was b-rne in Buckram, h as runne through all 
oſtices inthe Pariſh, and now ſtands to be Preſident of Bride» 
well, where [| Icaue him hoping to fee him truſſd at Ti- 
burne. | 

3 A monglt all my point, a points of ignorance is the 
very Alderman ct the dozen. This is the richeſt point in my 
pack, and is neuer out of faſhion at Innes uf Court, it you buy 
this point, you are arrant-fooles, for Ile giue you this gift, 
that you ſhall haue it in ſpice of your teeths. 

The next isa point of good manners, that has beene 
long loſt amongſt acroude ofclownes, becauſe it was only 
in faſhion on this (ide Trent. | 

This point is almoſt found in our Colledge, and I thanke 
the heauens for't, it beginsto be tagg'd with Latine, .it hath 
beene muh defil'd, bur I hope to ſee it cleave. waſh't away 
with the ſope of good gouernment. 

This point, to give-you a little inckling of it, begins from 
theꝛdue obſcruance ofa Freſhman to Sophiſters, and theie it 
ends with a cede maioribus. 

5 Next point is s point of falſe doctrine ſnatch'd from 
the codpeeceot a long-winded Puritan, the breath of Ar- 
minius will rot in him Tagge him with a pecce of A p"a, 
and he breakes in lunder, truſſe him tothe Surplule, a.d his 
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Breeches will preſently fall downe with the thought of the 
whore of Beby/ov. | 

He hates vnity and Church diſcipline ſo-farre, that you 
cannot tye a true loues knot on him: cut of his tags, and hes 


— 


will make excellent ſtrings for a Geneva Bible, I would haue 


theſe points anathematized from all the religious Breeches 
in the company: tis made of a dangerous ſtubborne Leather, 
tage'd at one end with ſelfe conceit, at the other with wilfull 
opinion, this point is fit for no ſeruice, but Lucifer: Caco- 
truces : but why talke I ſo long of this point, it is pity it is not 
licenſed. 

6 If you like my points, why doe you not buy ? if you 
would haue a more full point, I can furniſh you with a Peri- 
od; I haue a Parentheſis( but that may be left out) know not 
how you affect thoſe points: but I loue them ſo well that I 
grive at the ignorance of my infancie when my moſt auda- 
cious Toes durſt play at ſpurne- point. 


Who will not pitty points when each man ſees 
To beg ging they are falue vpontheir knees, 
Though | beg putty, thinks | doe not feare 
Cenſuring Critick whelps, no point Mounſier 

If you hate points, and theſe libę merry ſpeeches, 
Tou may want points for to truſſe vp your Breeches, 
And from the cloſe ſtoole may he neuer mone 

That bating points deth claſps and keepers love, 
But if my points bane here at all offended, 

1 tell you a way bow al may be amended ; 

Speake to the point, and that ſpall anſwere friend, 
Al ts net worth à point, and ther's an cud. 
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Then the Pedlay brought forth 


4 Looking-Glaſſe. 


The next is a Looking-Glaſſe,but He put it vp againe;for l 
dare not be ſo bold as to ſhew ſome of you your owne faces; 
yet will, becauſe it hath {range operations, viz. 

If a crackt Chambermnaid dreſſe her ſelfe by this Looking- 
Olaſſe, ſhe fhall dreame the next night of kiſſing her Lord, ot 
making her miſtreſſi a ſhee Cuckold, and ſhall marry a Chap- 
lin, the next liuing that fals. 

If a ſtale Court Ladie looke on this Reflection, ſhee may 
ſee her old face, through her new Complexion. 

An Vſarer cannot ſee his conſcience in it, nor a Scriuener 
his cares. | 

If a Towneſman peepe into it, his: Acteon: furniture is no 
longer inuiſible: Cortupttakers of bribes may reade the price 
of their conſciences in it. | 

Some fellowes cannot ſee the face ofa Schollar in it. Ifone 
of our lewell· nos d CarbunckPd rubricke, bonifac't, can 
venture the danger of ſceing their owne faces in it, the poore 
Baſiliskes will kill themſelues by reflection. 

If a blinde man ſee his face in this, hee ſhall recouer his 
eye · ſight. 

But I fee no pleaſure in the contemplation of it; for when 
[ looke into it, | finde my ſelfe inclined to ſuch a dangerous 
diſeaſe, that I feare I cannot liue here aboue foure yeeres lon- 
ger: Howſoeuer I hopeaftee my diſeaſe, we ſhall drigke the 
partin g blow, 


If any this Looking-Glaſſe diſgrace, 

dex nc be = — ſee his face : 

Then what I am, I will norſ+e (faith) ſay, 

'T was the whores eArgument when jhethrew t away. 


(38) 


Then the” Pedlar brought forth 4 Boxe 
of Cerebrum, 


But now conſidering what a Philoſophicall vagum there is 
in moſt of our Cambridge Noddles, I haue here to fell a ſo- : 
uetaine boxe of Cerebrum, which by Lullizs his Alchymy, — 
was extracted from the quinteſſence of ¶Ariſtotlet Pericrani- 
|; um, ſodde in the ſinciput of Demoſthenes. The fire being 
14 blowne with the long · winded blaſt of a ¶ iceronian ſentence; 
the whole confection boyled from a pottle to a pinte, in the 
|} Pipkin of Seneca: we owe the firſt inuention of it to Sir John 
my Mandeule, the perſection of it to Tom of Odcombe, who 
al. fercht it from the gray · headed Alpes in the Fobſonr.Waggon 
4 of experience; / ſweare as Perfians vic by this my Coxcombe, 
this Magazine of immortall roguerie: but for this Boxe of 
braines, you had not laughed to night; buy this boxe of 
braines, and the tenure of your wits ſhall be ſoccage, when as 
nov it is but fee - ſimple. 

Theſe braines haue very admirable vertues, and very 
ſtrange operations: ſoure drops of it in the eare of a Lawyer, 
will make him write true Lattin : three graines will fill the | 
Capitall of an Vniuerſitie Gander; the terreſtriall head of a 2 
high Conſtable, will be contented with halfe a dram ; three 
— anda halfe will fill the braine · pan of a Bamberie ' 

rotner, 4 


Come buy my braines, you ignorant guli, 
And furniſh here 4 — — . 
Pay your Laughter as #t's fit, 
ee learned e wi 
uic bij come, nicki y buy, 
Or 1 he fon my hop, and Fools jou le dye. 
If your('oxcombes you would quoddle, | 
Here buy brains to ful your neddle, ; 
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(39) 
Pho bnye: my brainer, laurnos quickly here, 
To male a Probleme in a yeere : 
Shall underſtand the predicable, 
And the predicamentall Rabble. 
Who buyes them not, ſhall dye a foole, 
An exotericke in the ſeboole. 
a Who has not theſe, ſhall euer paſſe 
- For a great Acromaticall Aſſe : 
: Buy then thu boxe of braines, vhs buyes not it, 
Shall neuer ſur fet on tos much wit. 


Then the Pedlar brenght forth 4 
Whetſtone. 


Butleaning my braines, I come to a more profitable Com- 
moditie: for conſidering how dull halte the wits of the Vni- 
xn be, I thought it not the wortt traffique to ſell Whet- 

ONCS:; 

| This Whetftone will ſet ſuch an edge vpon your inuenti- 
ons, that it will make your ruſtie iron braines, purer mettle, 
then your brazen faces. Whet but the knife of your Capaci- 
ties on this Whetſtone, and you may preſume eo dine at the 
Muſes Ordinarie, or ſuppe at the Oracle of Apollo. If this bee 
not true, I ſweare by the Doxies Petticotes, that l'le neuer 
hereafter preſume of a better yocation, then to liue and dye 
the miſerable factor of Conny. skins. 


"SP — . 
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Then the Pedlar brought aut 
Gloues. 


I haue alſo Gloues of ſeuerall qualities: the firſt is a paire 
of Gloues made for a Lawyer, made of an intire Loadilone, 
that has the vertue to draw gold vnto it; they were perfumed 

; with the cenſcience of an Vſurer, and will keepe ſcent till 
- wrangling haue left —— Hall; they ate ſeamed ray 
Inden- 
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(40) 
dentures, by the nee gleworke of Mortgage, and fringed 
with a Neuerint Vniuerſi. | would (hew you more, but it is a- 


gainſt the ſtatute, beczuſe a Latitat hath beene ſerued lately 
vpon them. And few of you need any Gloues, for you weare 


Corduuant hands, - 


Nezat- Cap 3s 


My next Commodities, are ſeuerall Night-Caps, but they 
dare not come abroad by Candle · light. The firſt is lined with 
Foxe-furrey which I hope to fell to ſome ofthe Sophiſters; 
it hath an admirable facultie for curing the Crapula, aboue 
the vertue of lxie or bitter Almonds, nay, the porredge pot's 
not comparable vnto it. . 

I have another fit for an Alderman, which Aten by his 
laſt Willand Teſtament bequeathed to the Citic as a princi- 
pall Charter, it was of Dianas owne making; Alux. 
Otacouſticon was but a Chamberpot in compariſon, 

I could fit all heads with Night-caps, except your graue 
ouerwiſe Metaphyſical heads:Marry,they are ſo tranſcendent, 
thatthey will aot be comprehended within the predicant of 


a Night- cap. 


Nuffes. 


haue alſo ſeuerall Ruffes; firſt, a Ruffe of pure Holland for 
a Dutch drunkard, a Ruffe of Cobweb lawne for the Vniuer. 
litie ſtatutes: L haue a Ruffe for the Colledge too: but by this 
badge of our Colledge (my reuerend Lambskins) our back- 
biters ſay our Colledge Ruffes are quite out of (tocke; I haue 
no more Ruffess but one, and that is a Ruffe of ſtrong hempe, 
you may haue them who will, at the Royall Exchange of Tir» 
durne. | * 


(41) 
As for plaine Bands, if you finde any io a Scriuners ſhop, 
there is good hope honeſtie will come in faſhion againe. 

But you will not beſtow your money on ſuch trifles* 
why? haue greater wares. 

Will you buy any Parſonages, Vicarages, Deanaties, or 
Prebendarics ? 

The price of oneis his Lordſhips crackt Chamber-Maid, 
the other is the referuing of his Worſhips tythesʒ or you may 
buy the Knights horſe three hundred pound toodeare, who to 
make you amends in the bargaine, will draw you on fairely 
to a Vicaridge. 

There be many tricks, but the downe right way is three 
yeares purchaſe. Come bring in your Coyne; Liuings are 
Maiori in pretis now, then in the daics of Domeſday booke, 
you mult giue preſents for your preſentations : there may be 
ſeuerall meanes for your inſtitution, but this is the onely way 
to induction that euer { knew: but I ſe you are not minded 
to meddle with any my honeſt Leuiticall Farmers. - 


Then the Pedlar tooke out a Wench made of 
Alablefter, 


But now expect the treaſures of the world, the treaſures 


of the earth digg d from the mynes of my more then Indian 
aunch; Wipe your eyes that no enuious clouds of muſſy 
Exon may barre your ſight of the happineſſe of ſo rare an 


obiect. 


Come from thy Palace beautesa Lucene of Greece, 

Sweet Hellen of the world, r+ſe like the morne, 

Clad in the ſmocke of myht, that allthe flarres 

May looſe their eyes, and then grow blinde, 

Nunne weeping to the mani th moone, 

To borrow bis dog ge to leade the ſphearvs a begging, 
F2 
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(42) 
Rare Empreſſe of our ſoules, whoſe Charcole flames 
Burnet the poore ¶ ultiſaot of amazed boarti. 

View this dumbe Audience th 7 heautie ſpies, 
end then amar d with pricfe, laugh ont their cyes. 


Here's now a rare beautie, oh how all your fingers itch; 


- who lhould be the firſt Chapman? This will be a dainty friend 


in a corner. And were't not better to imbrace this pretty ſham- 
bles of beautie. this errant Poulttie of perſection, then to tum- 
ble yc nc ſopie Laundreſſes? is this like your daggle- tayl d 
Bed makers? when a man ſhall lye with Seacole aſhes, and 
commu adultery with the duſt of his chaniber ? 

Me thinkes his peereleſſe Paragon of complection, ſhould 
be t etter countenanced. She would ſet a ſharper edge on your 
appetites, then all the three penny Cutlers in Cambridge, 

| am a man as you are, and this naughtie fleſh and bloud 
will neuer leaue tempting: yet I proteſt by the ſweet ſole of 
this incomparable ſhee, | neuer had any acquaintance with the 
pretty Libraries of fleſh, but onely this: This is the ſubĩect of 
my Muſe; This I adorne with coſtly Epigrams, and ſuch curi- 
ous Encomiums, as may deſerue immortalitie in the Cham- 


berpots of Hellicon: and thus my Furor Poetics doth accolt 
her. 


Faire Madame, thee whoſe euery thing 
Deſernes,the Cloſe-floole of a King: 

Whrſe head is faire as any bone, 

White and [inooth as Pumex tone, 

Whoſe naturall baldne ſſe ſcornes to weare 

The needliſſe excrements of hayre. 

Whoſe for ehe ꝛd ſtreakes, our hearts command, 
Lite Douer Chifts, or Goodwyn ſands, 


hue from thoſe daimy Gloe-worme eyes, 


Cupid /hoors plum pudding pyes. 
While from the Arches of thy noſe, 
A ( reame-pot of white Nettar flowes : 


(43) 
Faire dainty lips, [oſmonth, ſo ſlecke, 
Aud truely Alablaſter cheeke, 
Pure Saffron teeth, happie the meate 
That ſuch pret'y mitneſlongs eate, 
Ob let me heare ſome ſilent ſong, 
Tun'dby the l ewes trumpe of thy tongue. 
Oh how that Chin becomes thee well, 
Where neuer hayrie beard foall dwell : 
T hy Corall necke doth ſtatolier bow, 
Then los when ſhe turn da Cow: 
O let me, or | ſhall nere reſt 
Sucks the blacks bottles of thy breſt : 
Or 7 my head, and reſt me ſlill 
On that dainty Hogmagog bull, 
Oh curious, and vnfathom d waſte, 
A. ſlenaer as theſtateliefl Maſt: 
Thy fingers too, breed my delight, 
Each Wart a naturall Margarite, 
Ohpitie then my diſmall moane, 
Able to melt thy heart of ſtone. 
Thou know'ſt bow | lament and howle, 


Weepe, ſnort, condole, tooke (ad, and ſcomle. 


Each mgbt ſo great, my paſſions be, 

I cannot wake for thought of thee. 

Thy Gowne can tell bow much I lou d, 
Thy Petticote to pitty moou d. 

Then let thy Pedlar mercy finde, 

To kifſe thee once, though it be behinde, 
Sweet kiſſe, ſweet lippes, delitiom ſence, 
How ſweet a Zephyrus blowes from thence ? 
Bleſt Petticote, more bkeſt ber Smockę, 
That daily buſſeth her Buttocke : 

For nom the Prouerbe true I finde, 
That the beſt part ts ſtilibehinde. 
Sweet dainty ſoule, daigne but to giue 


The poore Pedlar, this hanging Sleeue. 
F3 
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(44) 
Aud inthine honour, by this lifſe, 
ie daily weare my Pao in thu, 
e And quickly fo beare thee more ſame, 
Then Quixot the Knizht Errant: dame. 


So farewell ſweet, daigne but to tonch, 
And once againe rebleſſe wy Pouch. 


Is it not pittieſach ware ſhould not be bought ? well, f 
perceive the fault is in the emptineſſe of your ſearned poc- 
kets : well, Ile tothe Court, and ſee What I can ſell there, and 
then carry the Reliques to Rowe, 


The Pedlar cals for his Coltftaſſe. 


Some friend muſt now perforce 
Hake hafte, and bid my Boy 
To ſaddle me — "A Horſe, 
For I means is conquer Trey. 


FINIS. 


